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"It's getting cooler!" he exclalaaed.
"I'll fetch a wrap for you." And so
hastened away, obsequious, uxorious
&3 he always was ttith her.

'DQt Charley uevcr would take any
couubol from anjbody," resumed he
presently. "He's alvvajs been tract
able enough, that's true: never raised
much oja disturbance until tonight !
dou't-eee- . why he cut up eo ugly now
He's not crazy oter Grace, and if the
truth" be told, Grace isn't the sort of
girl that a 'man would get crazy over.
You're that sort."

"Perhaps not," she smiled faintly
"Just the banie, Grace's attitude may
have started him to thinking. 'When
Tie began thinking ho seemed to con
elude that all the world was wrong."' "And he's starting in to set it right!
He's going in for the uplift stunt, eh?
'That's the way with a lot of these re-

formers! They want to set the wxirlil
night according to their own ideas.
They 'don't pay any attention to the
men who keep them from starving- - I
made that boy what he's got lie owes
to me."

"Indeed JIow singular! He says
that it's just the other way about;
that what you have jou took from
him! He sajs you want to take
more more than jour share from
things that belong to every body"
, "What's that! What's that! Well,
now, ot all the insane Idiocy I ever
heard! Good God, what next! Him.
Charles Halscy, the man I brought up
with me! Jennie, I never heard the
Jike of that in 11 my'time."

"Rut if that's the way he feels,
how's not the time to argue that with
him!"

"Uut, good God, the effrontery"
'.'All the world is full of effrontery,

Mr. Rawn," she said continuing to
address him formally, as she always
did. "It's buy and sell. Everything
we get we pay for in one way or
another. Even If we took power oat
of the air by our overhead motors,

-- we'd pay for that, one way of another

"But He Didn't Impress You Vith
That Nonsense, Jennie".

comes ?rom nothing we
,pay, we pay all the time. Sir. Rawn!"

"i'ou don't need to go into theories
,and generalizations," said he testily.
"We've had enough of that from him.
We are ooth practical. You simply get
that man. and bring mm. back into the

tfold, thatfs all! Do your share."
"My share? It's easy, isn't It?" She

smiled at, him again annoylngly.
"But yooScan do it."
"Yes, I "can do it. But I can't evade

the truth I Just told you. I'd have to
pay. You'd have to pay."

i "We're Beggara, and can't choo3e,"
said John Rawn savagely, "Besides,
jthere's no harm done I'm not asking
you.to do anything improper, anything
to 'compromise yourself but get him,
that's all! And when we've got him in
hand when I know what I want to
know 111 wring 'hira dry and throw
him on the scrap heap. That's what
III do with hire!"

"Yes, I think you would," she said.
"It's the only rl;ht thing to do,"
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Hawu fumed. "He'll get what's com-lu- n

to him. He's ben throwing down
his one best friend."

"Are there any best friends In busi-
ness, Mr. Rawn?" she asked.

"Of course there are. Haven't I been
a friend to him; haven't I got a lot
of friends of my own?"

"What would thy do for you tomor-
row, Mr. Rawn?"

"Well, that'B a different matter; they
might take care of themselves I
would take care of myself. But this
fool here that I'm asking you to handle
isn't taking care of himself or an one
else. He's crazy, that's all about
him! Did he hand you out any of this
talk about the rights of man? I
more than half suspect him of sympa-
thizing with these labor unions. He's
a Socialist at heart, that's what he
is!"

She nodded her head a little.
"Names don't make much difference In
such matters."

"Isn't it a funny thing he rejoined,
turning to her In his walk, "that the
ery men ,who have failed, the very

ones who most need help themselves,
are the ones who are out to help
everybody else! The blind always
want to lead the blind! These labor
unions depend on us for their dally
bread and butter, yet they w,ant to
fight us all the time. There's no trust
In this country so big as the labor
trust, and there's no ingratitude in the
world liko that of the laboring man's.

"Why, look at me, Jennie you know
something of my plans. This very
month I was going to put fifty thou-
sand dollars more into my
farm in the south, a thing I have been
working out for the benefit of my la-
boring people. I'm going to do more
than old Carnegie has done! You aud
r ought to have set up some kind of
prizes, medals start some sort of hero
competition. Helping colleges is old,
and so are libraries old. I don't place
m)self any station back of Rockefel-
ler himself. The Rockefeller Founda-tia- n

was a great idea. Just wait! Ill
raise him out of the gamely When I
get all my plans made, they'll speak of
John Rawn when they mention"

"And lust to think. Jennie" ht went
on excitedly, "that all such big plans 1

for the good of humanity, should come
to nothing! To be held up and handi-
capped by the folly of a man who has
never been able to do anything for
himself or anyone else! It makes me
sick to think of it He claims to be a
friend of the laboring people, and here
he's tying the hands of the greatest
friend of the laboring men in this
town today myself, John Rawn, stand-
ing here! Why, if I'd hand this coun-
try the John Rawn Foundation for
Industrial assistance, all thought out,
all financed, all ready to go to work
tomorrow, that crazy fool there, with
his Socialist ideas, would block it all.
He's going to block it all.

' Now, it's up to you. You're tho.
only one that can keep him from do-
ing that very thing. Don't you see. It
isn't just you and me he's ruining. It
isn't himself he's ruining. He's going
to hurt the whole country- - Jennie,
there's considerable responsibility on

ou t. Where he is wrong is
in thinking that the weak can help
the weak. It's the other way about
it's the strong that can help Power!

that's what counts! It's for you
to show him that Jennie, girl It's
not so much myself. But think of
your country."

-- Yes," she nodded, "that's precisely
it!"

"But he didn't affect you In tho
least. Jennie he didn't get you going
uiih that kind of foolishness."

"I never heard any one talk Just as
he did, before." said she slowly. "You
see, I hadn't thought of these things
myself, for I'm only a woman. He
said that all this power, taken from
the hills and the forests and the air
and the rivers, belongs to everybody
to all the world "

"But he didn't impress you with that
nonsense, Jennie?

"He said things I told him that I'd
never thought of life Just that way.
And I haven't, Mr. Rawn. I told him,
as I admit to you. that I hadn't thought
ot anybody much but myself I Just
tried to climb. I think all women do."

"It's right they should. It's the only
way. Selfishness is the one great
c?use of the world's progress, my
dear."

"Well, I told him that his way of
thinking "was so new to me, that I
needed time to think It over."

"But you didn't believe a word he
said you never would!"

"Mr. Rawn," said she, looking him
full in the face, "we've both ot us
climbed pretty fast. I always put my
family out of memory all I could. But
somehow I seem to recollect that my
father used to talk of thfngs a good
deal as Mr. Halsey does. I begin to
realize wljat I told you a whHe ago
no matter how or where we climb, we
pay for what we get, sometime, some
where, somehow!

"But listen," she leaned toward him
with some sudden access of emotion.
"I can do this much! Ill agree to
bring In Charley Halsey, bound hand
and fpot! You can throw him and
me, too, on the scrap heap when the
time comes! It's a game. Ill play
It 111 take my chance." She half
rose, thrilling, vibrant.

"I knew you would, Jennie."
"Yes, but you'll have to pay."
"Have I ever said I wouldn't? Didn't

I Just get done telling him I'd make
him rich the minute be said the
word?"

"It doesn't seem to be money ho
wants. I don't believe that's what
the pay would have to be."

"What do you mean? You're getting
too deep for me now. I'm only a plain
man, my girl I"

She smiled at him, still enigmatic,
sltil cool and calm, still almost Inso-

lent, as she often was with him. "He's
been talking all sorts of folly about

gettine things lu tune getting gravi-

tation iu tune vith labor all oru ot
abstractions. Well, don't you see. i:
I got In tune with his notions, I might
be able to Influence him!"

Rawn grew cod and hard. "There's
one thing we can't do, Jennie, said
je "We can't side m with any of hit
socialistic talk. What he wants tc
do Is to give to the people of thic-j-.

country for nothing wna tins interna-
tional Power Company is plaunlng to
Bell them for ever. What we want in
monopoly! I've been gambling every
thing I've got on the certainty of thatJ
monopoly. I'm in soak, in bock, up
to my eyes on the market, this miu
ute. I'm jnarglned to the full extent !

of ray credit The biggest, men ot
America are back of me. I'll be rich
if this thing goes through one of tho
richest men in America. But I'd al
most rather lose it all than to see you
side In with him, or listen for live min-
utes to his rotten talk about tho
rights of man.' Thpre are no rights

of man except what each man can lah
for himself! As for him, I'd kill him,
or get him killed. If I knew first how
he got that current through the re - ' -

ceivers. Give me that, and 111 let tho
rights of man wait a while. I'll show
them a thing or two!

"But of course," he added, frowning
again in helpless perturbation, "we've
got to get him in hand. Grace couldn't
do It"

"No; on the contrary, I can It I
pay!"

"Then pay!" hesnarled suddenly,
his voice harsh, half choking. "What's
the price nothing worth mentioning.
But it's got to be paid, no matter what
it is. We're caught, and we're
squeezed! We've got to pay, no mat-
ter what It is, Jennie!"

"Is it no matter to you, Mr. Rawn?"
"How can it be? I'm almost crazy

Do it. that's all, and draw-o- n

me to the limit!"
"To the limit. Mr. Rawn?"
"To the limit!" He looked her

straight In the eye, and she met 'his
gaze fully. She shivered slightly
again, but her delicately clean-cu- t face
showed no further sign. Only she
shivered, and pulled 'her wrap a trifle
closer about her 'Shoulders.

"Very well," she said. "I may have
to draw on you and myself, too."

"It's all In the game, Jennie we've
got to play It together we're two of
the same sort we've got to climb, to
succeed. We run well together. One
must help the other's hand."

"Yes, it's a game," she answered;
and so rose, and left him without fur-
ther word.

John Rawn followed hemp the stair,
mumbling some sort of conjugal affec-
tion, but she left him at the landing
and passed toward her own apart-
ments down the hall, giving him bald-
ly even a look of farewell. He fol-

lowed her with his eyes, standing a
little time, his hand resting on tho
lintel ot his own door.

Alone, Rawn seated himself in the
Elizabethan arm-cha- ir devised by his
most favored decorator as fitting for
this Elizabethan room. A vast oak
bed, heavily carved, with deep and
heavy curtains, represented the deco-
rator's Idea of what the Virgin Queen
preferred. The walls were deeply
carved in wainscot and cornice. A
rude attempt -- was made at strength
and simplicity in this, the sanctum of
the master of Graystone Hall. Grant-
ed the aid of a lively imagination, this
might have been the apartment of
some feudal lord of another day; as
the designer and. architect had not
failed delicately to suggest to Mr
Rawn.

It is possible that in the time of
Elizabeth, pier glasses with heavily
carved frames were not common In
the size affected by Mr. Rawn in his
private apartment He stood before
the great gfass now and gazed at what
he saw; a face haggard and lined,
shoulders stooping a little forward,
Vdy a little stooped, a little heaVy,
a little soft; the watch charm hanging
in free air the figure of a man no
longer athletic, if ever so.

Rawn stood engaged in his regular
nightly devotions he made no pray-
ers of eventide beyond that to his mir-
ror. But now something he saw
caused him to fling himself Into a seat
at a smaller glass, where the light
was better. He gazed into this also,
intently. Something seemed strange
about his eyes, about his mouth. He
turned his face slightly sidewise and
studied the deep, triangular lines at
the corner of the chin. He saw a roll
of fat at the back of his neck, and ob-

served a certain throatlness, a s

of flesh below the chin.
The latter stood out distinct, pushing
forward; the rich man's chin, the old
raan's'chln. He lifted a finger and
touched the arteries on his temples.
They were firmer to the touch than
once they had been. He looked at the
veins on his hands, and realized that
they stood fuller than was once the
case. His nose, large. Just a trifle
bulbous, seemed to him to have gained
somewhat In color In late years. He
looked at his eyes in eager question-
ing. Yes, they belonged to him! But
for some reason they lacked brilliance
and Are. They were colder, less Im-

pressive, less responsive; the rich
man's eyes, the old man's eyes. He
looked at his bair, now almost white
at the temples. He hesitated for a mo-

ment, then picked up a band glass and
deliberately turned his back to the
mirror. Yes, it was there, a shiny
spot of naked epidermis. He knew
that, but always he shunned .the
knowledge and the proof. For many
rears his thick mane of wiry bair had
been bis pride.

John Rawn turned and put the hand
mirror on the dresser top again. He
looked full Into the glass at his Image
ince more. His pendulous lower lip
3rooped, tremulously. He saw his J

Ijyes winking. He saw something
;lte Yes, to his wonder, to bis gasp-
ing horror, he saw something strange

and revolutionary! A tear was stand
lng Iu the corner of his eye! I'
idropped. It trickled down his cheek

John Rawn for the first time In hl
;llfe was learning what the one game
Is and learning that time is the ons
winner In that one game! He was old

CHAPTER XVII.

An Informal Meeting.
It must surprise Ihoe simple folk

Messieurs Washington, Jefferson, am
their like, were they to return to lift
at this, advanced day and' gaze upor
the admirable republic which they .fan
cied to be founded on Immutable prln
ciples. As In politics to-d-ay thos
principles would seem proved to iavi
been riot quite immutable, so, .In com
merce, men and methods would ap-

pear wholly different from those
known in that earlier day. For in-

stance, in commercial matters, the
men of that day would now And in
daily application a fourth dimension
of affairs once wholly unknown: the
sixth sense of the modern business
man, a delicately differentiated faculty
evolved In the holy of holies where
events cast their financial shadows far
in advance of themselves. John Jay,
or any financier of Revolutionary time
very likely lacked in that regard, and

,had but five senses.
This keen sense of prophecy, prop-

erty of modern leaders in finance, was
not lacking in the case of the directors
of the International Power Company,
all and several: and more especially
several. Capitalists hunt in packs
but only up to a certain point The
sauve qui peut has small chivalry
about It even in the holy of holies.

Within a few days after the turbu-
lent scenes which took place in the
quiet surroundings of Graystone Hall,
there was held, quite Informally, In
deed on a wholly impromptu basis, a
meeting of the greater portion of the
directors of the International Power
Company. It was a meeting not called
by the president, and the president
knew nothing of It It was not set
for the usual headquarters In the
East; on the contrary, by merest
chance, these keen-witte- d men met
by accident in the western city where
were located the works and central
operating offices of the International
Power Company. They made their stQp- -

ping place, as usual, at the National
Union Club, where they were less cer
tain to become the prey of pr)ing re-

porters a breed detested above all
things by these and their like.

There was, this afternoon, casually
present, a certain gray-haire- full-- '
bodied man, of full beard and rather
portly body. He was speaking with
President Standley. of St. Louis, who
also by merest chance happened to be
in town. To them presently came the
former general traffic manager of Mr.
Standley's own road, Ackerman, also
present by merest accident. Two or
three others, moreover, by mere acci-
dent. Joined them, figures which were
familiar at the long table In the New-Yor- k

headquarters. They looked at
one another frankly, and laughed with-
out "much reservation.

"Well," said Ackerman, after a time,
"let's sit down and have a little pow-
wow informally, you know."

The gray-haire- d man grinned pleas-
antly again and said nothing, but drew
up a chair.

"Of course, you know," said Stand-ley- ,

as he seated himself, "that our
dissaUBfied friend. Van, is here In
town'

The d man nodded, and
Jan Instant later Jerked his head
toward the door. "He's here In thp

'club, too," said he, and smiled. "Just
happened in, I suppose." Indeed, as
they turned to look they saw advanc-
ing, talking animatedly, a father slen-
der, youngish man of brown eyes and
pointed beard; none less than tho

director who had long ago
been so summarily handled by John
Rawn, president of the International
Power Company.

"Hasn't he got tho nose for news,
though?" commented Standley admlr--s

ill --&

"There's Meat Always a Lady Stan.,
lng Around Somewhere."

lngly. "Now, who told bira there was
anything doing?"

"He didn't need to 'have anybody
tell him." growled Ackerman. "He
can take care of himself. And by
Jove! I'm half inclined to think that

the was the lucky one to 'get out the
way he did, and when he did."

"Yes, he's lucky," said Standley
gravely. He turned to see the vast
round belly of the gray-bearde- d man
heaving In silent mirth." The railway
magnate obviously was amused.

"I don't know!" remarked Ackerman

"Well hova. whv not admit It?" rn--
Joined the older man. "We all know
the facts. We all know why we're
here. As you said. Ack, let's hold

informal meeting, and talk over
I what we had better dol"

'How much did you sell!" demand--

'edi'St&ndley cabually.
' Twvhtjf thousand last week. Yo

sold about double that"
"Yes, It's leaking out, no use deny

lng that! You don't need to list this
thing it leaks!"

"Of course. Van's buying it," salf
Standley, nodding toward the slendei
figure of the "First tlm j

I ever knew him to go qut for revenge j

It doesnt very often pay."
"Well, I can't figure it out," ventured

Ackerman. "The stock won't do him I

any more good than it does us, Ho ,

can't get control over that old bode--

head Rawn I mean cur respected
president anyhow, any more than
we can. He's 'sitting tight, with the
papers In his box. I admit that I let
go a little, because I figured it was
time we were doing something better I

than six per cent with that stock, and
an uawn nas aone is to mate one ex-- i
planatlon on top of another. He can't
keep on putting that across with me, '

anyhow. But he can sit there, as I '

say, with the control in his hands, i

looking at those jiice pictures ot the
Lady of the Lightnings, which he hadi
engraved as our trademark."

"He's awfully gone on her," spoke
up one. "Not that I blame him, either.
I hate to sell my stock, because I like

'the looks of our engraved goddess so
much!"

"There's most always a lady stand-
ing around somewhere, with the light-- 1

ning in her hands," ventured tho gray- - j

bearded man solemnly. They looked
at one another again suggestively, butf
no one spoke more definite words than '

that
"Well, we've had g talk (

pui uji io us udoul long enougu, com-
mented Ackerman, at length. "I
was one of the first to go in for tills,
and I believe In It yet, but 1 don't want
this thing with Rawn in control. Why,
look at him he was Just a clerk when
he came to us, and here he's putting
on more side than any other man id
the town. He's taken advantage of j

his situation to play the market lit and '
out. all the time, which couldn't have
done if it hadn't been for friends like
us. He squeezed us Into backing him

after we gave him that first littleflyer i

In Rubber, and some Oil that hadn't
cost us anything and didn't look worth
anything. In return he's handed us

'promises and explanations and hot air,
and nothing else. I've Just got an
Idea that there's a man-size- d nigger
somewhere around this woodpile. For
toe, L prefer being hung as a little
lamb rather than as a full-size- d goat '

Yes, I let go a little International to
Van I'll admit Time enough to get
back Into the game when we've put
Rawn out!"

Standley nodded slowly. "That's al
good deal the way I felt about it." he I

said. "It riles me to see the airs thatj
fellow puts on. I remember hlra when
he didn't have two suits of hand-me-- !

down clothes to his name, and now ,

he seems to have a hundred, all done
'by the best tailors in New York. He

used to tie his drawers with white
tape strings, and now he wears spe--j
cialiy shaped silks. Where'd ho get
it? You talk about the Keeley motor

this thing has got it beat a mile fori
mystery. And we fellows have been'
standing for that! That is. unless we j

can stand, from under, somehow."
- "Yes, seemingly," ventured the last!
speaker. "But how is that somehow?'
There isn't any market for Interna-
tional."

The gray-bearde- d man laughed Jubi-
lantly at this. "Have you found that
out?"

"Yes, I certainly have found it out
Of course, the market has been Van
yonder. But he won't take on over
a certain amount. He wants to break
the control, of course. But he's going
to wait until he eeta un to thn nnlnti

'and then do something quick. He's
not going to hold our bag for us oh,
no! Not him!"

"Well, I've a suspicion," said the
older man finally, "that that secret
we've been after has teen in the hands i

of our sunerintendent for a lone time." I

"Why didn't Rawn tell us, then?"
demanded one ot his companions.
"Has he' sold us out?"

"No, Rawn hasn't sold us out At
least I don't think so."

"Who ha3, then?"
"I don't know. The young man who

made the wheels go for us whenever
Rawn wanted him to he's the real
key to this situation, if I'm a good
guesser. There's your contraband.
and you can locate him somewhere in f

this particular woodpile, or I'm no
Judge."

"Rawn's pretty well spread out In
the general market," quite irrelevant-
ly suggested Standley.

"I should say be was I" growled Ack.
erman- - "He's been In'on, all the good
things, in the last two or three years.
Ho must have made' millions I don't
know how much."

"In the general market not Inter
national, of course. He's got all his
holdings In that He has been spend-- !
1ng money, though!" Standley wagged j

his head.
"For instance, on the Lady of thej

Lightnings?" suggested Ackerman, j

grinning amiably. i

"Yes, on his young wife, and his
new house, and his boats, and his au-

tomobiles, and all the regular things
He can't have done it out of Interna-
tional dividends, that's sure!"

"All the better that he hasn't," ven-
tured Standley. The old man nodded

"Go over there and call Van," he
said simply.

The slender man with pointed
beard came up pleasantly, his eyes
twinkling. "Well, my fellow sportr
and department heads!" he said
'What's the good word this morn

I tnc?"
' "Sit down," said the gray-bearde- d

man. "We know why you re bore, and
why you've been hanging around her
tor the last six months. It's foolish
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Independent Fuel
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A Utile Good Coal
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Coal! Grain! Hay!
Cotton Seed Meal and Cake

Horses and Mules For Sale

See us for fine Livery Rigs

Brophy Carriage Company
Phone 284 Lowell Ariz.

OVERLOOK!
BROKER

Connecting with Logan & Bryan
Private Wire System at Denver

CORRESPONDENTS: Paine Web-
ber & Co., Bow. ton and Cslumtt.
Logan & Bryan, Chicago and Ntw
York.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN COPPER STOCK

Bisbee Lumber Company, Inc.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 'JEALERS IN OREGON AND

TEXAS PiNfc, REDWOOD SHINGLES, MOULDINGS, BUILDERS
HARDWARE, DCORS AND CASHES OF ALL KINDS, MINING
TIMBERS AND WEDGES, CARLOAD LOTS A SPECIALTY.
TELEPHONE EMIL KARKS, Managei

COPPER QUEEN HOTEL
and High Class Cafe

EUROPEAN PLAN
Special $1.00 Tabic d'Hote Dinner From 5;30 to 8 p. m.
Reg lar 50c Luncheon Daily HENRY P0PPEN, Manage

Copper Queen Consolidated Mining
Company Reduction Works

We are now in the Market
for the Purchase of -

Copper Ore and Copper Matte

Correspondence Solicited.

Address:

Copper Queen Consolidated Mining Co.
DOUGLAS, ARIZ,
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